Parnell
school-fellows, his terms at Chipping Norton were happy
enough, for " being a good dancer, Charley was invited out a
great deal, and was a thorough favourite with the girls/*1
He was self-opinionated and irascible* Once, when con-
struing a Greek play, he mistranslated a word* When
Mr* Wishaw corrected him, he argued the point, and, after
he had looked in the lexicon and found that it supported
his master, coolly asserted, " Well, the lexicon says what yorf
say, but I expect the lexicon is wrong/' A special coach
had been engaged to prepare him for Cambridge, a clever,
slightly deformed man, with whom he could not agree on
anything* Parnell objected to the master's method of
teaching, and continually quarrelled with him, until at last
their disagreement terminated in a terrible row* " I can see
my brother now, his face aflame with passion, and his mouth
twitching nervously, while he denounced the teacher and his
methods* Mr* Wishaw had to interfere, and told Charley
that if he did not apologise he would be sent home. The
apology was finally forthcoming, but it was a very reluctant
and grudging one, as Charley fully believed that he was in
the fight* The result was that he could never endure this
teacher afterwards, and his studies suffered considerably
in consequence*"2 However, he was happy enough with his
riding, hunting, cricket, dancing, and love-making*
It was here that his first love affair took place* This was
no more than a boy-and-girl courtship, but he brought to it
the intensity of affection and devotion which he was to bring
to all his love affairs* It resembled all that followed it in this
respect, that it drew him away from his work and left him
little time for anything else* His brother, who was as
popular with his school-fellows as Charles was unpopular,
used continually to see him and the bright* pretty girl he was
1 Life of Charles Stewart Parnell, by his brother, John Howard Parnell,
p* 52*                                           a Ibid*, p* 49*
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